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URIKO a vli'it to Marlenbad,
Bismarck, In the course of a long walk, found himself a good way
from the town, and on tho return took a short-cu- t across the field.

Suddenly he waa hailed In stout tones, and looking up he snw a coun-
tryman pursuing him. Tho Indignant farrier accused him of trespassing,

u! swore that he would follow him and give him In charge Keeping his
oprd, the man mado his complaint and the police officer was about to or
vrpet the criminal.

Demanding tho offender's name
paralyzed, and the farmer fled In mortal terror.

U VV till

aftor the

policeman, upon

i Bismarck Bpoko to tho trombllng officer and Insisted upon going
with him to the station. When there he charged himself with the offense

ibf trespass and paid the fine.
j. In addition, tho Prlnco Bent a present to the countryman whose land

he had
What a pity it Is that tho great Chancellor did not make It his business

to Instil into tho minds and hearts of the peoplo the 8ACRED-- i
NESS of tho principle to which ho paid such fine obodlence at Marlenbad.

Aa an Individual, lllsmarck owed a Certain to every In-

dividual In the Fatherland. Tho fact that he was the greet UlsmarcU
made no partlolo of dlffercnco with the principle; the duty still remained,
aa4 tho sacred obligation to respect It also remained.

Bismarck understood the situation ilerfectly well, realised thoroughly
.that INDIVIDUAL rights and responsibilities are Inviolable always and
pndor all circumstances.

A But he failed to teach the German people that NATIONAL rights and
responsibilities aro equally sacred, and that there lo one and the same
moral law for Individuals and nations.

Instead of doing that, Bismarck took the lead in teaching his Germans
tho false and dangerous doctrine that when it comes to nations the moral
law may be disregarded. Then It Is not right and Justice but "Blood and
Iron" 'that to decide the course to pursue.

'

Bismarck, the Individual, had no right to Invade tho field of the Ma-

rlenbad farmer, but Bismarck, tho Chancellor, had the right to rob Den-'mar-

to beat down Austria, to toko Alsaoe-Lorrain- e and to do whatever
''else "Blood and Iron" might be able to bring about.

Thoroughly Indoctrinated with this vicious Idea, tho German peoplo
""went on from bad to worse, "believing a lie to be damned," until at last they
"invaded little Belgium, and thus Invited the damnation which has ove-
rtaken thorn.

' Trespassing Is trespassing, whother It Is between Individuals or na-
tions. Right and wrong recognize no epochs or boundary lines. The moral
laws make the same demand of private men and public

Bismarck's private conscience made htm settle with Uc Tanner for bar-fa- t
Invaded his premises; and the world's conscience Is now making Gcr-mrn- y

settle with Belgium for Invaded her neutrality.
It is a healthy and hopeful sign. It looks llko the beginning of a

sew faith the faith In tho universality of right and tho universality of
o.our accountability thereto tho faith that what is right for ono Is right

(or all, and that as the ono sun shines for all mankind, so above all men
etands the law of righteousness and truth.
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Bv Betty
4 Jealousy

:"C. K." is engaged to a young
man who objects to her
haldlnar "discourses with

other gentlemen" of her acquaintance.
"Is this," she writes, "enough reason

t Jor a girt to break her engagement?"
Lovo Is dlftlcult enough to And and

difficult enough to hold to make ns
view with exasperation the unneces-
sary difficulties wo manage to throw
around It Jealousy In small mutters
Is one of these.

Jealousy Is. of course, a form of
sar. "C. K.'s" young man, wanting

to possess every bit of the personality
of his fiancee, believes he can do this
more effectually by keeping nor from

f all contact with other men. He shows
crass ignorance of human nature's
laws, ono cannot snui on .nii-rca-.

with fellow beings by building a cago
- callod lovo around the desired person.

If you try to thwart by this nitty and
artificial means tho natum! impulse

for friendliness and social intercourse
you do one of two things: You in- -.

crease the desire for cscapo by shut- -

r. ting the doom. Or you hamper .the
vr mental ana spiritual growip . wi

person you lovo by shutting her off

. from her fellow beings. This will prove

a boomerang. The more restricted a
. woman Is in her Interests tho poorer

companion sho makes for her hubbnud.
The wise man or woman Interferes as
little as possible with other persons'
personalities.

People are learning this more and
more. Tho "thou shall not" attitude
of husbands Is growing rarer, praiseen
be. The more Intelligent he Is, the

n 1' . 1. ...i. i. .
greater ireeuum win uo wmu iu ti.w
the woman be loves In all normal
and proper wuys. Ho haa little con-

fidence In either himself or her If

he files Into a tantrum every time
she apeaka to another man.

' I Bhould advise "C. K." to talk the

r

,e mnttnr nvar amiably and frankly
with her fiance, and have him under-

stand that she declines to obliterate
her Individuality without cause, at
the aamo tlmo seeing to It that her
''discourses" with othor men aro not
sucb as to glvo rise to any JUST

Odd Bits of History
IhiHng the French Revolution 18,503

persons were guillotined by sentence
oftho Revolutionary Tribunal, ot whom
13,823 were of plebeian origin.

It Is rclatod ot Thiers, the celebrated
Pronoh statesman, who died forty
years ago, that so lorig as there was
a German sofiiler an French soil he

' always used notepaper with a deop
black border.

et ' . . .
Napoleon, it is saw, in nis hciiooi

JVI davs defonded tho namo of Nero and
denounced Tacitus as a calumniator

ffor picturing the cruelties of that lto
emperor. ,, t f .

117 ' I

l I y
Moral

soon bis break with Kalecr,

tho hearing L was

Courtship

kindly

Invaded.

German

duty other

r
v

Is
m

having

h

w

t

Marriage
Vincent
Again

complaint on tho part of her own
young man. Klse she will dovelop i

Into a flirt and ho Into a tyrant.- -
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CHAl'TEU XIX.
(Continued.)

HE felt tho laugh behind hlas words, so she answered gravely:
No, Wally, Bdouard was a

dumui sun.
He chuckled. Max turned at the

sound. . ..... it.. .,
"Donlt encourage ner, vyuuj.

' "For heaven's Bake, ilax, what aro
. ...

you going to aof
"Uet hor letters back, 01 cmirae.
"Iaabolle, you and MIsb Watts

somowhere clso and wait," Wally
urged, as his wifo gavo the butler
Instructions.

"No. I shall stay hero."
"You'll do no bucIi thing. You've

rum. u i w u,
"It Is my hand he Is asking for;

thoso aro my letters, and this is my

affair. 1 ut.uil .Ibv rlirht hern and
eeo It through," Iuabelle asserted with
firm determination.

Max saw that, oxoept by force,

there was no way to eject hor, and
It was too late for that, as Matthews
waa approaching with tho Frenchman.

The hero entered with a ceremonious
bow. He was good-lookin- g In a dare-

devil way, with a somewhat dissipated
face. His eyes went from ono to
another until they came to Isabeiie,

"Ah, mon adoree, o'est toll" he
cried, and before uny one could stop
him, ho seized her hands and covered
them with kisses.

.Max toon command Hne spoau,.
curtly, In French.

-- Monsieur we navo read
vour letters tn our rintivhter. And
beard Uer story of her. correspondence

jtfM'. .win,.
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unii. t
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,r ' !,; .""' ft, ?""?' , n
" here!' said tho irlrl. i?olnir ?
u ;.' .." " Jjv ."l

tom i i" ii.iuo wuiMtaus

auiidfu uiiintr. 111 H.tuiuJ. Amu. roiliKk,
IUim 111 mldim in trills lubelld "buinj

tu roui hom. .uu eipi.iu wii.t u u u uut.
". " " b u- -

w'l a moro
"pPL .,0 1" .u. f?i"tr., o rcium hw c t

11. 7,V,i ii i ib ifi pamiui inci- -

", , . . .
" 0 tu 10 i ""Jj rt''0n. Do you

iuve mo: .

"Why, no." she said, simply, "I told
0 did'not''I believe. Your friend.

tho MudumnlsellH Polloek. aho aav you
ar0 infatuato wis mo; sho send so
,.lnln.n. Bi, .. . ..1 , . nHn ...,...
i'ii.buut one iwi mu juu v,iuV

w,v .n.i.,.vIi..
tie lUrr crToa Isabeiie. '

iiu cunsiuorvti 11 sretinu
"f lu.v,.. onmo ..II wnv em.- v w 1. .u

your bchoolglrll" .
"That does not Interest us" firmly.
"No-o- ? It ca un expenseof voy- -

"koiv, wu'ro gottlng to the point, -

B,0 Slld, "How much do you want
for those letters?"

"Hurry up! What is your price?"
"Ver' good. I say live sousand

dollalrcs. '
".Nonsense! I'll give you JI.OOO.

"Hut I cannot accept zese,"
That or nothing.1
"I have already an off u Ire of live

sousaud dollalrcs."
"From whom?"
"Ze editor of what you call Chi-

tchat."
"80, you threaten us, do you?"
"I would not say zat. I geof you a

chance, Madame, to regain Indls- -
crotions of zo scnooigiri uuugmor.
ijUt nve sousand dollalrcs is live sou
sand dollalrcs,"

"What la your address?"
Ho gavo It.
.,0ur ,iwer wm ca n you at

ten In tho morning m this hotoj, with
our tinnr. uooj morntng. .

110 oowcu.
"Klvn Rnunnnr! HnllftlrN fa mv nrlen.

Madame."
n.

miti'i mu i ...ii --mi jm)
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Wully started to iipcnk, but sho
stopped him, .

"ou will near from uh
sho said.

lie bowed uguin, most formally.
"wta petlto murruliip. vous cton tres

charmante," he sighed as he left.

CHAI'TEIt XX.
HK negotiations botween M.T Petard, the editor of Chit-

chat, and the llryces were
neither so brief nor bo slmplo

n jIri(i ijryC0 j,nd sujposcd that they

uTtLnt
Bryce ww ono for dlltoro to conjure
with. This wily inlltor. who made his
HvJngr by flcandal, obllKliiffly outllnwl
tliH lldviTtlainir c'lmmi I if Ti lin woiilil
nit... .... .v... t.ti1U L i U I 111 U I li: L I 1

of the letters.
Anxious aa Mrs. Itrt.'nn U'na In hnvn

tho wcundal AUpiircsscd, who was un- -
wllllnK that Wally ahould pay tho
Pr'ce which these rascals demanded.
a" lengthy and Irritating mcutlngs
followcd-dlseus- slon and bargaining.

any insisted upon paying auytli ug
lhcy M unA putUng a period to
the affair. Hut Mrs. Hrviio wuh un.
ncI(1 In tho Idea that thiiy

Illirni. riffO... If h,.t. nn.. . n.

th

iuurjiui nuiutu. ino ayy wui uo
i.usv' linn iiiuiimirti o Li nuu uuttVi
mako tho hfwt of It.

motor rtiow up to tlie curb and a
LT lWMnK UP Ul U' n,lm

"n n, T .l t , ..n.l , .. .. I . I , ... . .
.. " ...vuvili-- , mi 11

I worn f iirnvnr Nhn rein mil w tin.
mom and down tho hall, with Miss
WattB. startled Into action, hury.ng
after her. licforo tho bell sounded,
Isnbelle had the door open. Cipt.
O'Luaiy looked, llrst surprised and
then delighted.

"Cricket!" suld he.
"I..lrrv r..'irrv!" uh,i nrln.l
Ho took both her hands und beamed

fin her lierimeil. Then mttltlimlv hn
wuh awnro of MIsh Watts, and ho sur- -
prised everybody. Including himself,
by saluting that lady's cheek.

"Capt. O'Leary!" sho exclaimed,
and hBcli him back.

They all went Into the llvlnir room,
talking In chorus asking question,
answering them Incoherent and ex- -
cited.

"lirry. when did you come?"
"Just landed. Where are your pa- -

rents?"
"They're out. Oh. I'm In an awful

lot of trouble with them."
Why didn't ye tell me ye were

leavln' down there?"
"T llimirvht 1'nn lnimv We left nn n

cable from Wally to hurry home. I

told everybody."
"I didn't know. What's thin IWinh

yo speak of?"
"I oughtn't to begin the moment you

come."
vm . mmhi t

lliaa Watt gave a deep sign of re--

a. . -- .mi in. ..,.. I..,

OnvrrltM. WIS.
q 1U ITm PiIWil Co.

(TlrtK.w Tort I'.tralnc WoiM.)
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lief, ituibullo begun thu story of her
patriotism, Htio and the.ru Jirry
uskcu a quosuon, nnu wntm inn cu- -
max was reucheit hn lunnt'd back and
roared, lsubejlo's (iycH Huddenly mist- -
cd with tears.

"Oh, but, Itrry, It Isn't funny, It's
awful! Ilu's trying to maku Wally
puy a lot of money for my letters, and
If Wally doesn't pay up, ho Is going
to soil them to a nasty society shoot
cauoa imil-i- m I.

"W'hern Is this conference?"
At Wally'a lawyer's olllcc, said

jsl,bellc,
"Uet votir I Kit. Cricket: we'll aa

wefo'r heaps' w.lhoua word.
"Oh, O'Lrury, wo have

nocdjMl you oV cxcluluml Mlw
wftltV?

"W'omnn,
, .

woman, why didn't yo
enjim 11

UfinL"
4 rviiun juir uiki tntiiviiu uiu w

bu alone, but I'm so In dlsgraco now
)SiUl MrH rco inai i naro noi jei
"tr a u WIUI uu '

IlQ frOWlied. thull ftnil !(!(!.

"Of course, get your bonnet. Isa- -
hello nml 1 ,wlu nuve enougn umo
i""T. io tuiun uji nu our uuir,

Ho all threo of them got Into the
Captain's taxi, and hurried to the ad- -
dress which lsabollo gavo tho driver,

r. Cllnortfa outer onice, but.Uaiit.'Iji.irv ImitllHuit In llfllnv fliH
nninn linv nut nf thn wiiv IkhIIIv.
onunlng tho door and marching In.
fullowed by the two women.

Hturtlnil weri lifted In this
tail olllcer, strnngur to them all, who
Btrod In, unannounced. Tho lawyer
roue angrily.

"How did you get In?" be de-
manded.

"Walked. 'Present mo to the llryccji,
.

a,i,?u. w,::,. ,,, ,,' M1 ,.,
.,',,1.

....

"Mrs. llryCO. thlS IS Laptllln
O'lnry. a friend of Isnbelle'a and
mine, from lionnuda

Mrs. Jlryco stared too astonished
! speak. The tall, young man
bOWed

'This Is my father," said Isabeiie.
The two mon mooK minus.

"I object to this man s coming In
here," begun the editor of Chlt-Ch-

Capt. O'l.cary fixed him with a
stormy eye.

"Wo'll bear your objections later.
t know all about this rotten doul.
Is this Jean Jacques I'ctardV"

"This Is none ot your business,"
began Clifford, but ho never finished
It, With ono long nnn Capt. O'heaiv
reached for Monsluur 1'utard, lifted
the gentleman by the seat of his
trousers and his collar and bore him
toward tho door. Isabeiie opened It
fnr him

"Don't kill hltn." sho said, as ho
went put.

uli.l Clifford niRhml after
him. Isabello fullowed and Miss
Wptts lf"t as far as tho door. Max
ar?LUZ .h'em'fn ."hH'onlei: n"jB

it yru about ttn minutes s tMi

.I....,; , -- - . .

Had His Number Before
Started Counting

ii

O'lcnry strode Into tho room again,
with heightened color but othcrwlso
undisturbed.

"We'll hear nu mora nf Mr. I'ftnnl.
I think. Now, sir. It Is your turn."

The editor dofended hlmseir with a
ctmlr.

"What bulilness Is this of yours?"
ho yelled.

"Miss llryco Is going to do mo tho
honor of marrying mo, and you'll
jouy Wull SCO now mucn ll IS my IjUHI- -

. 11,, t .In t. .. , ..k .. I . I . I - . 1
livani J U k WUflll tlltlV tlllll.,1 IB TVtJItlO
for you, not blows. Mr. Hryce, If tho
ladles will leavo us, wo can settle
hnniv wiiii iiiiu roniinmnn"

IIW. please."
h0 Hald tu h.;r.

"Who Ja thla mnn?" demanded Mm.
Hryce.

i)0n't talk! If that crcaturo hurta

rl..
'riiApn wrn nniinMu nr nnirrv vnirna

iiiaidn. Imiil
After what aeomed a Ioik tlmo, Larry
openea me uoor.

"Pninn In niwv nlnnwv"
Thoy filed in. Tho editor was

huddled In his chnlr. He waa protty
11111D11 uimniii-u- . iirry noiu up a
package of lettors.

"Mrs, Hryce, tho letters aro In my
possession. Mny keep them, for the

fin nonticti.
"ThlM Irplltlpmntl liriA lllMt nlirnnd n

nnticr. ilrawn 1111 liv Mr. npven nnrt
me, signed by Mr. Clifford. This will
ho held by Mr. Clifford, in euso of
need. Thnt ends this conference, I
Uelleve," ho said nffahly.

Tim editor leri nastily. Mr. Clifford
went Into tho outer office, and Max
turned to Isabella.

"Why didn't you tell uH ymi wero
mini: to tnnrrv this man?" shn do.
"Wled.

Isabeiie looked at Inquiringly.
Whoreii(on ho took her hand nnd
drew It through his anu... . , i.. v.,.. 1.
y(J Bt0 rt,.t hmw jt ,.y0 MVCf
had n chance yet to ask her,"

.Max wiih lined to smirks, nut this
morn)n(? lma l)ot. ,0f, Inlle'h fur hfr.

V riicivr. is iaivbuui
a 11 1 1 .... 1.fJ nu nuuuiu ucru ttu

T V curious hoto what Is
I Intend in vote with

itamo mlni as Kato reports,"
"Good!" Turlton grimly.

"- - ' pipping Ink' of how h

I 1,ln Uut y ou can t gaei tUQ

.1

The Evening World's
Kiddie Klub Korner

Conducted by Eleaaor 5chrt
OnrrUkt) 11. kr Tkt fiM ratUiUM C. ITk Hrr Tt nlM WwM).

A Little Princess
was all "starched up'' In i she in itolnfr to live In n benuUful

BBTTY very )est white dress, house like princesses live In and shs
h- - .,., rf.rii- - t .'avo to oat oatmeal Xor supper

...v.. ....w .. ...u, a.uw.M- -
blo pink bow hanging so "sort of
gracefully" at tho bock. Her flouncy
lace petticoats were Just stiff enough
to make her drem stick out so be-

coming! What In more, sho had
an cxqulslto hair bow to deck her
shiny, brown curls and a pair of
dainty patent leather slrppers on her
"footles."

Isabello was to be her name. No
morn Hetty for her! She was isa-
bello now and sho liked It. It sounded
so rich and carefully chosen, Bhe
wnntrd to be a prlncen so badly!
Worn all her hopes to bo blasted T

Hho walked over the soft, velvety
carpet of green and soon reached a
small lake. Hho looked Into It and
saw the reflection of hor own llttlo
Image. How grand she was! Uut
he had no time to waste If she want-

ed to meet the prince In time, io
shu hurried on her way until sho
camo to a llttlo stono on which stio
Inscribed, "ily Prince, cornel" In an
Instant a handsome prince appeared
and gathered her up In his arms, as
It to shield her from tho cruel world.
Then things srrmed to .become vague
and soon faded away entirely aa
Hetty frit a grip on her shoulders.

Her big, blue, wondering eyes alowly
oponed In a dated mannur. Stio look-
ed urouud and spied a crab-face- d ma-
tron standing over her ready to atrlko
her u blow.

Oht sho was back again In tlut
horrid orphanage, it Mho could ouly
dream forever! Hho Jumped up from
her bed, gavo a quick glunco In tho
mirror to seo whether her white dress
had disappeared or whether after all
It wasn't only a dream.

Hut alast tho same checked ging-
ham, the sumo pigtails. Pie matron
moved toward her and she darted from
tho room and run right Into a very
dlgnllled, elegantly drewted Indy.

'"House mo, please, madam," mur-
mured Hetty,

Thu lady sinllrd, which was surpris-
ing enough! Hho watched tho fright-
ened face of Hetty, thsn, with n ten
der embrace, lifted hor and kissed her
pain cheek. "OH I how heavenly a kiss
fetiln. ' thought iiotty.

"I've been looking all morning for a
little princcsM. 1 went to several or
phanages but I could not llnd her,'
exnlalned the lady.

Hotty's h"urt bat hard against her
breast, Hue wauca umininssiy,
"Hut." smiled tho lady. "I think, yes,
I 11 m uulto sure, I've found her and
sho Is going to come home with mo
In n huge automobile.

"An automobile?" echoed Dotty,
"Yes," said tho lady, kindly, "and

At this astounding statement on the
part of their god-llk- o llberatot she
sui uown mmueniy, lb run w wurun,
nnd stared at tho two young poop.e

"Tuko ino homo, Wnlly," she said,
"I ron't stand any morel"

rilll'TPIl "VVI

CLC WW&W ald Mm.
llryce, aa they got into

k t ,,. Hmnimln . , "Munnosa- WW, vnTnnnllnn
until after lunch. I'm too worn out
to understand anything you may
say."

Ho conversation was casual enough
on tho wuy homo. Onco there, Isa-bl- le

manoeuvrod to get Larry alone,
but Watly stuck to him llko a
father.

"Wally," said hla daughter, stern-
ly. "Max wants you."

"What does anu wonw irapa- -
tiontiv.

He went, reluctantly, Iarry held
out two catrur handa to Jaaboiie, uui
.V.. t.mnait itiam

"Hwoetheart." ho said, anxiously.
"Mrry. you told a lie."
"inny or 'em, iniriiir. wnicn oner- -

"You said I was going to marry
you."

"Aren't you. crlckety-Crlckct-

"i haven't decided yet."
"Hut wjin'l v.. tinnitn ,lnrt?'
"I mn- v- when Im nrnnnrlv njiknl."
"What nroperly. MavnurneenT"
"I dont know. I'vo novcr been pro

posed to before, except by Jean
jooiura j'oiara."

Hhu was entirely In earnest, so be
humored hor.

".My dear," he said gently, "I love
yo u very groat deal, I want yo to
love me n very great deal, and tn ba
mr wife,"

Hoth arms went arond his neck.
Hhn drow his tall head down to her
ami aisseu mm.

Tlmrn wn nn naerl nf nrnr,1 lht
waa folded round them

"k0 a cloak Isabello had come home.
uomc.

THK IWX).

...... . .1, i.i .1miuutu uuw, nufiumu pmiu, "I am
like'
you und Lovctte -- If he Is still of the

"Wo'll lake no more

girl fights a ring of w Street bank-- 1

itory antU jou ttii lu

mti.rcj.si

Sea led Shrou d s
By Joseph Gollomb'

A Fascinating Detective Story of the Rig interests of Wail
Street and a Girl Wlio Fights Them to a Finish,

uu
see

'Well, now

exclnlmed

Is

bapjilness

"Thumbs down for Orlswold!" MollUu declared
chances with him! The crematory!"

Thlt Is only one nf many mystifying situations In Mr. Oollomb's new

a.

CHIltf.
Oh I" breathed Hetty, "and are you

going to change her name?"

"That will bo easy enougn. Say we
call her Isabello 7"

"Oh I 1 m so glad, I believe In
fairies now becnuso you aro ono. Ob!
you are my darling fairy."

My duhuthy uuiisis', nteu nneen
years, llrooklyn, N. Y.

THE DEOINNINQ OF SUMMER.
Tlio sun Is shining brightly.

The tree and flowers are beginning
to bloom,

Tho birds are singing sweotly.
For It Is the month of June.

Thn grass Is stow lug irreener
Tho air Is warm and cioar

Tho brooks nnd streams tlnklo softly
For the summertlmo Is. here.

As the summer days slip by
Wn kiddles have a jolly time,

And I think of all tho four seasons,
Hummer Is the most kind.

Ily JUL1KNNK WAH8HAW. ajred
oloven years, Albany, N. Y.

THE FOUNTAIN.
Out In the garden

With flowers so gay
Sparkles the fountain

The long summer day.

Over tho pebbles
Bhlnlng so white

Little fish start
Llko flashes ot light.

Flowers are blooming
Close to the edge

While tho sdng ot a bird
Is heard In thn hedge,

On, on forever
Hay It sparkle so bright

And to others, as to mo
Ho a great delight,

ny MAIUON TANBBY, fourtoan
yeara, llrooklyn, N. Y.

WHY I LOVE THE KIDDIE CLUB.
I lovo tho Kiddie Klub because I

find In It a powerful ally which helps
to mako mo broad-minde- d and so-

ciable. Tho Klddlo Klub Korner
holds tho denrost place In my heart
as I spend many pleasant hours read-
ing the Klub news, enter the various
contests nnd go to the parties. In
thla way I grow moro and more ac-
quainted with my Klub Cousins. The
contests tho Klub holds arouso the
kindling flrt of nmbltlon In overy
Klub Cousin's breast. And how It
feels to get your llrst ono dbllur nrlin
chockl Huoh n glorious thrill which
vlbroton through your whole body
When I hear peoplo speaking about
the war I hold my head high in air
as I think of tho many sacrifices th
Klub Cousins have mado to hasten
the end of this wnr. Thla war which
wo are waging for the sole purposo
or preserving our liberty and honor,
which our forefathers bought and
paid dearly for with their lives and
fortunes. ,

Ily AHNOLD MALKAN, aged tblri
teen, llronx.

Gel Busy on the Fly
Question, Sam!

By John Bowling.
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HOW TO JOIN THE KUUB AND

OBTAIN YOUR PIN.
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